IKE  BLOOMFIELD  CITIZEN.  SATURDAY.  FEBRUARY  7,  1885. 


Julu  in  run- 
at  the  i  -or : 


irjd  ir  pp^U  tfi* 

c o:  fusion.  Wn»- .  i 


A  Valentine.  5 

i  /nv'ioun  heart,  < 
u-  W necking  at  the  door  : 

•  ••  m vie  inn  smart ; 
t  ire  tired  and  sure. 

.me  torn  U-fote 
,.1-ki  ths  big  v-ara  start : 

.  „  1 1  {(r.ioouM  heart, 

■i..'  Knocking  at  the  door  I 

,e  vvtih  loving  art 
i  .r-hip,  aud  implore ; 
ai-.'-  mi'-d,  he  depart 
.  vn-f,  tnv^leriouH  lore, 

,  , ....  1 1  I'ntoioua  heart, 

one  knocking  at  the  door! 

—  7 he  Century. 


man  there 
•There' 


Oh.  why  that  s  young  Perkm*, 


Tl, 


King  Ailill  s  Death. 

,  .  won  il-.j-jM-aco  of  Mod — 

:  rCii.iT  Aildl  of  the  Barm, 

•  votid  the  Irish  sea 
.«t  »  rounaiighl  clan. 

...  was  nailed.  In  the  fight 
V  .  .  l  t..  Ins  charioteer. 

„  t i.o  -.iiiughter,  is  it  red  f 
m,  are  they  drawing  near?” 

o,ke<l  back.  The  west  wind  ble 
.  ,  si  lien's  hair  against  his  face. 

,r  t  i  hi-  war  shout  of  his  foes, 
l . •  i,  cry  of  his  ruiuod  race. 

-  -Mine  darling  from  the  height 
•  trees  down  a  swollen  fall. 

' .  ,:,4  „{  hay  in  fiooil,  his  clan 
,  ,,i,  .  .r  sauk— lie  saw  it  all. 

„  ,  flic  slaughter  is  full  rod, 

.v  stiil  l>e  saved  by  Highl.’” 

_r  • ,  ,.  j  iln  King,  “No  sin  of  their? 

.  ...»  my  people  here  to  night. 


sn  »ner.  tho  agutnzi-r,  u..- jumper  ct<-  etc 
i  san  unpieasant  thin-  but  thev  all  do  it 
1  d  to  see  Koiu-rw.ih  a  g  k*1  thorough 
Urr-d  nightmare  pranging  a,„j  kiting  orer 
his  elegant  chest 

Hoars  of  laughter  greeted  this  playful 
!  exercise  0f  Murcotts  nit.  He  excelled  in'  a  tine  young  man  as  ever — 

H„8,  rt  and  was  fond  of  ‘‘chaff  *•  So,  no.  Over  then — there.’* 

mg-^hw  friend.  ‘  That?  Oil  that's  Lord  Tibh»  son.  a 

1  i .  see  him  now  stretched  aweetlv  u  In  great  match.  Deary,  deary  me.  I  reevi 
,  Hymn.  He  dreams,  he  smile*.  All  the  lect  when—" 

young  ladies  are  clustered  round.  Sod  “  No,  over  there  iin  the  broad  hat  ar.i 
.denlv  he  groans  or  grunts.  The  quad  :  cloak.” 

ruped  has  kicked  him.  He  sighs  and  smiles  “-Oh,  that?"  said  Mrs.  Nuss.  Thai  > 
again.  He  is  waltzing  —  another  kick—  young  Homer,  a  M  Voting  Wl.w.  Ora*  ,.f 
I auolDer  groan.  It  is  too  much,  and  with  a  the  lot  that  opposed  Sir  James  at  the  ele  - 
;  aUirt  h<>  awakw»"  lion  <>w  did  he  get  in  here  ?* 

■)  lioiuer.  Hot  lelishing  Nthis  buffoonery.  "Oh,  but  he's  very  nice,  ’  said  the  sweet 
gave  him  a  sickly  “  Kosetli- woman' ”  son,  Julia  reflect iveiv. 

°f  wmrf*  .  .1  “  For  shame,  Miafer-’ said  Mrs.  Nuss. 

McHugh  said  seriously:  _ 

“  ^Vhy  not  go  to  the  fancy  ball  to. night.  !  it. 

tny  dear  Homer ! /that  will  cheer  vou.  tin  A  ft*»r  this  night  voting  Homer  was  per 
buy’-.  *  '  -  •  •  .  .  ? 


Washington  s  Beliefs. 

i  .  I..  V  K  ?  Nei!  wr.f.  v  :•••*.  Kj 
c  p.«  ft-  -  i-  regarding  Us-  Ute  Lev  i: 
M  Awcr  m  te,  of  Jersey  C»tv.  and  i.  , 
father,  l*r  James  Abercrombie,  of  PMstdei 
pi,. a.  -,\es  these  reColloclMuiS  :  t  hjl  day 
fter  the  father  had  reached  ifonrscore Avars. 

loik  — 
d  4hot 


the  lately  deceased  son 
study  <>f "the  aged  man  and 
It 


me  in 
owed  mi 


-  whi«jh  President  George  \Y ashing!  n  had 


f  ate  s.  ret  «  ;V  •  .  u.it  :  wti  dialers  are  idyig.  1 

.trex  •  t  !-.:nt  u  tuber  .id  .  r.-n  \  •  ".<w  wing  t  t-'.e  Get  tt..»t,  t  •• 

The  len>.»:i  ye  i.  w  will  u.-  I,  r  1  oe  re  tn-s  »•'  \  s  t  «•  advantage  ..f  in 

tfte  f •rget-im- n  ts  T  ••  stems  uf  t'.  wilu  rt»*ds 

roses  mat  be  of  f*unit  umber,  with  a  Ittie  Mr  Smith  stattsi  .it  HSe 
crimson 'ake  Take  up  .1-1  mnrhp.  J  as  already  i.ad  a  favnrabh*  ag 
as  possible  ou  the  Jh-  each  tune.  Sum*  *  »feenw»s*ii  Lake  Railway 
person*  rind  it  easier  to  work  with  the  ban  control  of  the  Ki 
die  of  the  pen  pointing  from  the  worker,  thousand  acres  1 


•elltlg  that  he 
meat  with  the 
Inch  H  Under 
ie.  and  lha  latter  has  ten 
f  valuable  anthracite  i\*ai 


th< 
ons. 
it  I  ell 


, , ,f  theirs,  but  bid  of  mitie,  • 

H  I  1  is  worst  of  evil  Kings.  • 

I  .,  .  r  wrathful,  hurling  down 
.itii  or  shame  nil  weaker  things. 

•  |»nvv  rein. -and  turn  the  chariot  round. 

M  v  :  i  e  against  the  foemen  bend. 

.When  I  am  seen  and  slain,  mayhap 
T,,e  sl.mgliier  of  my  tribe  will  end.’’ 

1  •  -v  d*ew,  and  turned.  Down  camo  tlie  foe. 

Till-  King  fell  cloven  to  the  sod. 

I  .'  -Laughter  ihen  was  stayed,  and  so 
King  AiliU  wou  tlie  peace  of  Ood. 

•  — The  Academy. 


Romer  and  his  Julia. 


Ti  c  i.T.e  county  tqvvn  of  Honor  enjoys  a 
*n-  .  1  ,  .1  ivtic  reputation  for  some  memori- 
,f  a •  :  Lijiiit v — its  pretty  market  place, 
nt  1 . 1  a  n  hall,  old  fountain,  &c.  It  js  old- 
•d  .  noitgli,  and  there  is  a  little *coun- 
j,  .  i.-.-t\  tliere,  owing  ^  the  seats  oi  the 
,  ;:.t>  <J>  nileinen  touching  its  outskirts,  and 
:  .  ir  ,s  persons  of  influence  and  respecta- 
t  ,  u  r-siding  in  some  of*its  sound  and  pic- 
t;;r, •*,(•..*  old  houses.  There  is  a  “History  of 
1;  :,cr  and  its  Antiquities,”  by'  a  learued' 
<  i_-  .  an,  well  worth  perusal  by  those  who 
f.  •:  1;  .  interest  in  the  place.  In  ’Kqner. 
cvli-liratVd  tor  its  old  town  hall,  there  lived 
tin-  fam  iy  ol  Roiners.  Young  Homer  was 
.v.  I,  k  1  v:i— a  dreamy,  good-looking  youth.' 
«  -  .li  i  -little  or  nothing”  save  what  is  vul- 
guc  t.-r.ii-d  loaf  languidly  about  the  place, 

I  ■  r:  aps  king  his  ideal,  but  who  was  im- 
aimired  by  a  circle  of  young  fellows 
w  ...  l'rt-.j  i.-nted  the  bars  and  billiard  room  of 
i'  —  '  K;i  .way  1 1 ottil" — the  droll  and  ready 
Moll iii'li  Shaw,  the  boisterous  young  Theo- 
ti.i.J.i  i  Tildmld,)  and  others.  -Those  formed 
-  The  familjr  were  rather  down  in  the 
u.-r.  J.  nt  the  ladies  ever  admired  the  tine 
«-  cSii  .  i  poetic  temperament  of  young  Ho¬ 
mer. 

M’  '  t-j  the  tnw n  waslhe  show  seat  of 
S  :  .1  >  1  aplett,  a  good  old  county  family. 

T  .  •  <*.q  .  ns  and  the  Ritters  were  once  on 
•-  i.»y  :■  1-  but  at  the  Iasi  election  Mr.  Horn-  [ 
vr  -1  ■!.,  -r.  had  worked  tint?  Radical  candidate  | 
unis  t.  -  p,:.g  t-»  defeat  Sir  James,  and  a  fatal 
'o-urred-  Tliey  were  now  at  deadly 
’-■(i'll  -1  1  1101  speak,  never  would  speak  again. 
N  •>.-  dinners  "r  lawn  tennis  parties,  of 
c  mv-  "cakes  nor  ale,”  or  tea.  And  when 
•  ••  (  .  p  elt*  were  giving  their  grand  fancy  j 
v  .  to  the  whole  county  tlie  Homers  were 


'  fectly  haunted  bv  that  vision,  and  mooned 
You|  about,  as  it  is  called,  more  than  ever,  to  th>- 
great  amusement  of  McHugh  Shaw  and  h 


I  m  not  asked,  *  said  Romer. 
know  why." 

“  jxiic,"  said  McHugh  in  odd .  friends.  His  whole  soul  was  possessed  wit i. 

r  rench.  ••  1  hear  the  lovlit-st  thing  outj  that  one  image,  and  he  found  himself  waii 

is  to  he  there — though  she  is  not  strictly .  during  about  the  grounds  and  gardens  of 
out-  _  .  i  |  Sir  James  Caplett's  beautiful  demesne,  in 

‘‘Who?  said  Homer  still  languidly ;  “1  stead  of  being  in  bed.  lie  suoii  ascertained 
care  not  whether  she  is  oTit  or  no.”  |  J  the  locality  of  his  mistress's  room,  and 

“Or  her  mother  either !  ”  cried  the  irrej  often  spent  the  “night  watching  the  blind 
pressible  McHugh.  “But  she  is  a  beauty. !  until  the  light  was  exting  ashed,  when,  of 
Oh  my!”  course,  it  logically  followed  that  she  had 

W  lie  is  she.  though,”  asked  Romer,  retired.  All  thi3  was  romantic  and  very 

somewhat  attracted  by  his  amatory  panto,  foolish  ;  but  tis  tlie  wav  with  young  lov 
minist.  1  .  vrs.  “  They  all  do  it,”  as  the  slang  phrase 

“  Why,  sweet  Julia,  of  course."  ’runs. 

“  Who  is  she,  I  say  ?"  said  Homen  One  night  when  he  was  engaged  in  this 
testily.  *  .agreeable  pastime  he  was  astonished  to  see 

Why,  Julia  (’aplett,  of  course;  just  the  window  open  and  the  young  lady 
from  school — blushing  sixteen,  and — ami  all  emerge  from  iier  room  on  to  the  balcony 
that.”  — not  one  of  those  roomy,  accommodating 

Indeed,”  said  Homer,  with  some  languid  projections  they  have  in  I  talian  dimes,  but 
interest,  “  is  she  so  lovely?"  a  rather  attenuated  piece  of  iron  work., 

uO  iivuni,  nyum!”  said  McHugh,  in  hi| ,  niore  to  prevent  the  danger  of  tailing  out 
comic  way.  “Ripe,  liutty  flavor,  as  the  than  for  any  accommodation.  lie  was 
wine  merchants  sav,  *  divine.’ ”  1  amazed,  and  drew  near  cautiously.  To 

“  Indeed,”  repeated  Homer.  his  further  astonishment,  he  heard  his  own 

“Aye,  but  she's  engaged,  sqy  boy,  to  the  name  murmured  “  With  what  delight  he 
obliging  order  of  young  Parish — the ‘Count,’  heard  her  musical 'voice,  and  the  distinct, 
as  we  call  him.”  words,"  Romer!  1  Muter !  Any  name  but 1 

“To  be  thrown  away  on  a  fellow  like  that  that.  My  father's  prejudices  voted  against 
— a  snob!”  said  Romer,  bitterly,  “it’s  a  him.  It  can  never  be.  If  it  were  Only  a 
shame,  and  he  shall  not  hare  her.”’  Johnson  —  a  Brown  —  a  Robinson — there 

The  ball  tu  Caplett  Hall  was  really  splen |  would  not  be  half  the  objection.  Call  nj 
did.  It  was  given  Villi  an  artful  view,  for  spade  some  other  name,”  added  this  sweet! 
Sir  James  did  not  despair  of  recovering  the  gii'l,  reasoning  the  thing  out,  “would  it  be] 
count v  from  the  Radicals.'  The  Corrupt  less  useful?  Certainly  not.”  On  this  our 
Practices  act  had  not  then  been  dreamed ,  friend  revealed  ImuscII. 
of.  Kverv  one  was  asked  but  the  Romeri  “Anv  name  in  the  world  you  like,”  he 
and  their  faction,  who  were  left  out  in  the  c"<-‘d  rapturously.  She  was  a  little  startled, 
most  marked  way.  No  expense  had  been  but  could  not  contain  her  delight, 
spared.  Gunter,  from  London,  Packet's,  It  would  be  indelicate  and  unkind  to  re¬ 
build,  from  the  great  manufacturing  town  veal  all  that  passed  between  this  engaging 
— for  the  Caplett’s  were  wealthy  people  and  young  pair.  .Let  the  reader  but  supply 
went  lo  town  for  the  season,  and  knew  hovf  from  Lis  own  early  experience  those  mo¬ 
te  do  thiugs  “in  style.”  menls  of  rapture  which,  alas!  hup  too  sel- 

It  was  a  stately,  uoble- mansion,  indeed,  dom  recur  in  a  long  lile.  Almost  at  once 
was  Caplett  Hall.  All  its  rooms  werif  they  loved 


written  to  his  father,  thankijng  him 
b  an  of  one  of  his  luanuh-  ript  1 
WasMilgtor.  and  his  wife  were  regu! 
d.ifit >  upi»n  his  ministry  wfcile  resij  »g 

pHiladeJphia. 

‘Hie  President  was  not  «  comm 
n-'tw  .(hhtandliig  all  the  prettjv  stories 
contrary,  and  after  the  cl-sie  of  th.i 
1  in  sacramenul  Sundays  had  fallen  ii 
habit  of  retiring  from  the  church,  v 
w  if»-  remained  and  communed.  C| 
occasion  Dr.  Abercrombie  (alluded 
unhappy  tendency  of  the  example  ol 
dignified  by  age  and  position  turuiii| 
backs  up.  11  the  celebration  of  the 
Supper.  The  discourse  arrested  tin 
t;  01  ..f  Washington,  and  aftdr  t!  at  hi 
came  tu  church  with  his  wirt*  on  conn 
Sunday.  Dr.  Abercrombie. Jin  a  lett 
1  appears  in  the  fifth  volume  uf  Sp  igue's 
■Annals  of  tin*  American  Pulpit,”  ml 
that  he  did  not  find  fault  with  the 
but  respected  the  preacher  for  his 
courage. 

There  is  a  story  about  Washingtoi 

md  in  the  woods  in  winter  time  iu&i 
bv  the  owner  .of  the  house  which  he 
ins  headquarters  at  Valley  Forgo  \\ 
w  "U Id  like  to  believe  were  it  not  so  it^  prol 
hie,  n  nd  if  it  had  not  first  been  put  inty>  print 
by  .the  eccentric  and  not  very  a]  curate 
Kpiscopal  minister,  Morgan  L-  V  eems. 
J.ilm  Putts,  of  Pottsgrove,  had  seveml  sons 
and  daughters  One,  James,  studio*)  law 
at  the  Temple,  London,  and  was  a  Jjflge  of 
tin 


In  making  d-sSic*  m  lie-  w.»y,  eommeuce  iai|ids.  w  U;clt  is  now  becom  ug  An  act  in  e  Cum 
tiie  |H*tal  at  the  centre  and  draw  utward  pellilor  m  the  c«»a!  tnidi*,  and  ttukf  alllijt*  asktni 
Some  u*aciit*r>  adwse  iiiaking  a  r,m  aiouiid  of  Morristown  was  tlie  sum  ot  l^to.doo  atT.l 
tin*  flower  >  r  leal  bt-f.-re  juin'iiu.  but  thi>  wi|ih  ibis  ainount  ho  had  every  n*4*«*^  to  Ik* 


those 

'their 

word's 

itlen 

lever 

lunimi 

which 


d<K*s  not  ha\e  a  g^nl  eflVv;  S  .admg  may 
be  done  by  a. lowing  tin.  color  of  the  vel 
Vet  to  show  t!i rough. 

I  have  seen  a  pattern  <  f  nt  eye  daisies 
on  a  cardinal  velvet  pr  -und  winch  looked, 
at  a  distance,  as  though  done  with  iridescent 
beads.  A  spray  of  while  hawthorne  bios 
soms.  done  on  black  velveu.  with  a  fine  steel 
pen,  made  a  beautiful  plaque.  Keusliiglou 
painting  brightens  up  faded  picture  frames 
and  album  covers,  making  them  handsomer 
than  when  new. — Form  and  Fireside. 


Dr.  A.  E.  Sheets, 

Surgeon  Dentist, 

466  Broad  Street, 

t'or.  Omng*.  XKWAKK.  N  J. 


helve  the  new  road  would  U«  sih'iiitihI.  A 
committee  was  appointed  to  person .\llv  visit 
thi*  citizens,  explain  to  them  tlie  ikd\^mtage> 
of  the  scheme,  and  solicit  their  assistance.  ' 
fhe  commitUn-  is  compiled  of  Rev.  Win 
KgU-rt.  Frank  Turnbull  and  Juntos  H.  \M»or 
Ihh*s. —  Exchange., 


The  Decline  of  the  Oyster. 

The  Pnited  States  t'oinmissioner  of  Fish 
and  Fisheries  has  in  his  rtn'eni  report  called 
1  the  at  ten  1  ion  of  Congress  to  the  decline  of 
\  *he  oyster.  Beds  whichd«>nuor!v  produced 
fori  v  one  bushels  to  the  acre  now  produce 
The  kitchen  door  stood  invitingly  upon,  but  twenty-five  bushels.  Around  New  York 
and  I  stepped  in.  The  room  was  empty,  sludge  acid,  too.  is  doin  deadly  work 
niious  swept  and  garnished,  aiid  as  I  looked  aroynd  umong  the  bivalves,  and  what  with  reyk 

rmoii.  | 
moral 


Srt  of  Teeth  I  Farm  uteri  the 
Itest  amt  Xr*re*t  Moahl*, 
Only  $10.00. 


CHEAPER  SETS  IF  DESIRED. 


Polly’s  Kitchen. 


Set*  Mn«io  Over  Oo**d  »•  New,  $4,  Bold  Fillm** 
Sjxvialty,  $1  SO  up;  Silver  mul  PUlius 
75c.  up;  Teeth  K» traded,  50c. 


being 


d  1 
icli  I 


thrown  open.  Sir  James  was  arrayed  a$ 
the  merry  monarch — his  lady  as  tho  QneenL 
and  all  tlie  suites  of  rooms  overflowed  with 
the  usual  eooks,  nuns,  Henry  the  Eighths!, 
Francis  the  Firsts,  and  postmen  seen  on 
such  occasions.  There  were  several  special 
quadrilles,  above  all  Lady  Capflett’s  own), 
with  all  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  as  couit- 
licrs  and  belles  of  Charles  I  I  s  time,  and 


No  proposal  on  his  side  of  plight  or 
formal  contract;  it  was  characteristic  of 
the  sweet  ingenuous  girl  than  this  some¬ 
what  prosaic  element  was  introduced  by 
her. 

Three  words,"  she  whispered.  “  Dear 
est  Romer,  and  good  night.  If  your  inten¬ 
tions  are,  as  you  say  they  are,  honorable — 
1  allude  to  marriage — a  word — the  shortest 


which  was  exhibited  again  and  again,  to  the'  notice  will  find  mo.  You  fix  a  day  or  hoftr 


Now,  't-vi-ry  onu  knows  how  embittered 
•mi ■->  aa  enmity  of  tins  kind  in  a  small 

*  .  ,  y  :■  i  a  ii.  In  this  case  it  extended  to  the 
v- ,  v  servants  uf  the  parties^  and  very  re- 

•  - m  v  .-natters  came  to  a  climax,  when  actu- 1 

a  ,.mv  occurred  near  the  “Dragoon"  pub  | 
I  s<*.  between  a  couple  of  grooms  of  rfir 
•lames  r.ipl,-tt  and  the  Komers’  coachman. 

F -ev  a -re  passing  across  the  market  place 
«r?ie .  a  gru-,m  accused  the  latter  of  taking  | 
what  '  <  .died  “u  sight”  at  him,  always  a 
■  d  unmeaning  shape  of  insult;  the 
’her  h-ftflse  saying  (illogicallv  enough) 
-»t  *■  w.4s  us  good  a"  man  any  day  and 

b- ■“  ■  r-.»,  in*.  '  On  tiiis  a  perfect  row  or 
place,  aud  Tibbald.  who  was  as 


a  •  *  •  •>  p. ...  , _  _ _  _  _  _ 

us  -.Iving  at  the  bur.  rushed  out.  and! 
-  st-ck  began  to  belybomhe  grooms, 
r-vt"-  s  part  in  the  conflict — there  was  a 
upr  -ar.  By  a  strange  coincidence, 

~  -  -  v  ;tu  hUiady  were  driving  by,  and 

*  i-issiunate  man,  he  jumped  down  to 
■  ;•  *rt  of  his  servants,  ami  really,  but 
f  r  •  rference  of  the  chief  constable,  a 
:  i.-'t  would  have  followed.  To  add 

1  '  fusion,  young  Homer,  who  though 

L  .  -  u  :  i-.i  nut  to  drink,  was  always 
about  these  bars,  found  himself 
1  What  followed  was  of  a  pain* 

•  -  :  -urqeable  kind.  There  were  the 

['  •  n  t  recriminations,  countercharges, 

:  '  ••  whole  lywu  was  drawn  in,  and 
’  -  Hi !y  slight/ penalties  were  inflicted, 

•'  -  t- •!:  that  there  was  an  envemoned 

1  -  .  rankling  in  the  breast  of  all  which 

*.v  iii>*ment  might* break  out. 

N  •  it  cauie  to  p;iss  about  a  month  after 
1  '  -'>me  of  these  young  men  wero 

.  ',"!■>  ,in-l  Spond’s  bar  of  the  raihvay 

?*-'  -u  favorite  haunt.  There  was  the 
J  McHugh  .Shaw,  the  wit  of  the  place  ; 

1*1.”  the  tutti  ijuunti,  and  you^g 
R  :  r  as  usual,  looking  ou  mournfully  and 
disdaii.lullv,  - 

”  1  u  the  dumps? ”  cried  McHugh,  when 
1-f  mw  his  friend.  “  What’s  wrong?  Ah  ! 

I  •  i'.<-  il  Hidden  a  nightmare  after  that 
J  jrn  c  U-it  night." 

Tiie  young  poet,  then  in  one  of  his  de- 
Pr»  ssed  fits — ••  Moody  and  Shanky,”  as  the 
"l!  1  to  call  him — replied  absently : 

(,-‘t  is  a  nightmare?" 

!'•  K.iig  ut  his  friends,  Murcott  started 
I’  aii.J  1  m. tuting  a  popular  tragedian  went 
oh  . ■  one  of  his  funny  bursts. 

■  Hfy  yourself  in  a.  coach  with  a  fat 
leaning  on  your  chest.  Fancy  a 
rape  wound  tightly  round  you  and 
1  the  ends  by  wild  horses!  Dear 
ore  are  a  dozen  different  kinds. 
^  m  •'  r,  the  groauer,  the  grunter,  the 


disgust  of  many,  ‘but  to  the  infinite  content 
of  the  performers. 

Sir  James  was  looking  on  with  a  grati¬ 
fied  expression,  when- up  came  young  Tib- 
bald. 

u  I  say,  uncle."  he  said,  “  here's  a  hangqd 
liberty  fo.  a  fellow  to  take — an  infernal  in¬ 
sult.” 

What  is  it?”  asked  Sir  James  aston¬ 
ished. 

“  D’ye  s<?e  that  pilgrim  fellow  in  tl)e 
slouched  hat?  Do  you  know  who  it  is?” 

Not  I,”  said  his  uncle.  “I  hardly  know 
a  soul  in  the  room.” 

“It’s  Homer!”  v, 

“  God  bless  me,”  said  Sir  James,  mechnjn- 
icallv.  ••  He  wasn't  asked." 

"l  should  think  not.  I’D  just  take  h  m  young  Homer  was 
by  the  scurf  1  of  the  neck  and  kick  hjm  gently  called? 
out.”  1  4 

“  No,  no.  I’ll  have  no  row.  Leave  h^m 
alone.”  1  I 

“I  vfon’t,  [aide ;  skulking  hound.  Wait 
until  I  get  him  outside,  I’ll  punch  his 
head.” 

Now,  see  here,  Tibbald,  this  is  my 
house.  I’ll  have  no  rows;  let  him  alone  ! 

With  much  grumbling  the  young  bully 
forbore  his  violence. 

And  was  it  Homer  who  had  thus,  in  de 
fiance  of  all  etiqiiet,  attended  without  an 
invitation.?  It  \yas  indeed.  He  had  been 
drawn  by  a  strange,  irresistible  fascina¬ 
tion.  The  first  glimpses  of  the  lovely  Julia 
(’aplett  had  completely  dazed  him,  as  he  had 
an  instinct  beforehand  il  would.  How  odd 
is  this  feeling.  Hu  was  enthralled — enrap 
tured.  He  followed  her  about,  the  pilgrim  : 
others  notc*«l  this  persistency. 

There  was  the  greenhouse,  into  which 
young  Parish,  a  jovial  fellow  enough,  had 
"brought  her,  and  had  then  gone  off  to  “  get 
her  on  ice.”  Homer  seized  the  opportunity, 
and  absolutely,  without  any  introduction, 
be  drew  near, "and  in  the  softest,  tenderest 
manner  took  her  hand.  The  sweet  Julia 
was  made  for  love,  was  all  love.  At  the 
fashionable  Brighton  Boarding  .School  Miss 
Primmer,  the  Principal,  had  often  to  re 
prove  her  for  what  she  called  her  “  for 
wardness”  to  the  good  looking  young  Italian 
music  master,  to  tlie  fairly  presentable  draw¬ 
ing  do.,  to  the  maturer  Frofessor  of  Ger¬ 
man,  and  even  to  the  little  crabbed  old 
French  dancing  master  who  fancied  himself 
a  Lovelace.  There  are  harsh  beings  who 


when  or  where — and  I  am  ready  to  pack 
up  my  little  properties  and  go  with  you. 

Before  he  could /give  an  answer  a  most 
awkward  interruption  occurred.  Old  Mrs. 
Nuss  —  a  restless  sleeper,  or  possibly 
not  retired — had  come  in  lor  a  chat,  and, 
missing  her  young  charge  called  out  in 
alarm. 

“  I  am  coming,  I’m  coming,"  answered 
the  sweet  girl. 

“It’s  all  right,”  she  went  on,  “but,  if 
you  do  not  mean  all  that's  regular  and 
proper,  I  beg  of  von  leave  off.  It  couldn't 
be.  So  good  night.  I’ll  send  up  to-morrow 
— to  know. 

So  wise,  and  yet  so  young!  Only  sixteen 
or  seventeen.  Oil,  had  she  heard  that  out¬ 
lay,”  us  it  is  iudul- 


As  he  retired,  pondering  over  this  ques¬ 
tion,  tho  sudden  business  view  of  the  trails 
action  .puzzled  him.  Naturally.  For  at 
only  the  second  interview  to  bo  called  on 
to  “name  the  day,”  seemed  to  bo  hurrying 
on  matters  with  extraordinary  rapidity. 
Not  that  he  was  rot  eager  himself,  but 
he  had  certainly  reckoned  on  a  long  pre 
paratory  elysium  and  interchange  of  love. 
It  was  really  not  a  little  embarrassing, 
for  the  contrivance  of  these  secret  marri¬ 
ages,  in  the  present  state  of  the  law,  is 
almost  helpless. 

Suddenly  a  thought  occurred  to  him, 
“  I’ll  go  at  once  to  Dr.  Fryer.  The  very 


(To  BK  CoNTINITKD.) 

The  Liquor  Selling’  Question. 

A  person  in  Trenton  was  recently  con¬ 
victed  of  illegal  liquor  selling  and  fined  $50 
for  theoffence,  which,  it  appears,  made  some 
feeling  against  the  officers  who  took  part  in 
enforcing  the  law.  The  True  American,  ue 
(erring  to  the  case,  makes  the  following  very 
sensible  comments,  which  we  cofiimqnd  to  all 
legally  authorizedTTquor dealers! 

“The  city  officers  who  endeavored  to  make 
an  example  of  the  unlicensed  saloon  keeper 
who  sold  liquor  to  a  minor  on  Sunday,  were 
compelled  to  submit  to  a  great  deal 


on  the  cleanly  swept  floor,  the  shining  black  depletion  of  the  beds  and  corruption  of 
_  range,  the  low  windows  with  broad  sills  upon  ^  f°,H|  supply,  u  gloomy  prospect  is  held 
’*  which  thriving  plants  were  in  blossom,  tjiq  uUl  This  is  a  serious  question.  At  pros 
mantel' with  its  pretty  lambrequin,  uf  ere- 1  l‘ht  we  consume  five  and  a  half  millions  of 
tonne.  I  could  not  help  exclaiming,  “How  oysters  annully.  There  is  no  doubt  about 
pleasant ! "  !  the  number,  for  1’rolessor  Baird  and  Lieu 

“  What  ?"  said  Polly,  who  just  then  came  tenant  Winslow  have  counted  them;  and 
in  with  a  pan  of  Hour.  ^ie  connection  of  t  his  vast  mass  of  succu 

“Why,  this  kitchen.  1  wish  I  could  lout  bivalves  with  the  prosperity,  tin* 
keep  mine  in  such  good  order.*"  material  and  moral  health  ami  progress  of 

"  No  trouble  about  that,"  answered  Polly  the  country,  cannot  be  insisted  upon  too 

with  a  show  of  pride,  “if  you  want  to.  strongly.  How  closely  the  oyster  js  inter 

Why,  1  think  just  as  much  of  fixing  up  mv  twined  with  all  our  deepest  and  holiest 

kitchen  as  1  do  of  my  parlor;  and,  to  tell  feelings ;  how  indispensable  it  is  to  tin 
.,  'i,-  pi  ■  ts,  1  ■  tlie  truth,  I  feel  much  more  comfortable 1  proper  carrying  on  of  our  politics,  our  com 

(  ..an  of  ammo  ,  Pleas , .  li.l*  Op  ,.a  a|)J  „  ,lonle  j#  it ..  I  mere, ;  our  church  fetticj,  and  our  love- 

,1  ie  <rl  I»  n  o  n  u.ij'u  ,  e  evo  "But  you  shouldn't  do  that,  Polly.  Your  making,  porliaps  will  Mover  In*  clearly  per 
'  it  i"r  ^  on.iOttnua  I  ,  lvVn. '  parlor  should  be  qirlo  us  familiar  us  your  caived  until  wo  have  lost  this  intiiuuto  aud 

to  I  Ini, lax;  Jonathan  another  aou,  tudied ,  P  ,  You  shouldn’t  make  it  a  company  most  dear  fried  ,  until  .tho  face  of  the 

..  TU  ;  raotn"  land  is  darkened  and  the  gayety  of  the 

..lift  ti  ie  ^  s’  “  e  c  lc‘l  “Well,  I’m  sure  I  don’t  know  wlio'd  do  nation  is  eclipsed  by  the  removal  of  tlie 

iru  or  t  una  *  •  1  epa^  Lment,  |  n  -  work  and  cook  mv  meats  while  1  was  familiar  and  ubiquitous  sign  hoards  which 

!  ,  !t  ,  N  '  v/shing  myself  in  th'e  parlor,"  laughed  Pol  to-day  carry  cheer  to  the  heart,  of  the 

au,  o\  ut  M.  uu  ta  -‘[it  orgi  Wllc,|lv.  "I’m  quite  contented  among  the  puts  gloomiest  hy  their  announcement  of  "Oysters 

issnll  known  as  Wushmglon*alIo.,d<*rters,|ii-n(J  ]o„g  „  „,y  mrJ  miJoss  in  Every  Style." 

and  can  take  the  rough  edge  off  the  kitchen  1  For  what  would  America  be  without  the 
work  by  uniting  the  ornamental  with  the  oyster?  A  shudder  would  pass  from  Maine 
practical  and  useful.  I  don't  wonder  our  Florida,  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  sun 
servant  girls  get  careless  and  slovenly,  with  kissed  shores  of  the  Pacific,  al  this  thought. 

*  ,eiViJ  nothing  hut  the  signs  of  drudgery  staring  Deprived;  of  her  favorite  dainty,  New  York 
woo  J,lhemin  u*  face  eternally.  Why,  I  couldn’t  would  be  a  “City  of  Dreadful  Night.  “ 
CI*ru„  I  work  at  all  unless  Iliad  bright  and  cheery  ►Sixth  avenue  and  East  Fourteenth  street 

would, echo  no  more  with  the  shouts  of  the 
That  is  a  pretty  theory  Polly,  but  how  '  reveller.  The  burden  of  sustaining  that  re- 
many  of  our  servant  girls  would  take  pride  of  noctural  festivity  would  fall  upon 

iii  keeping  their  kitchen  looking  as  yours  '■be  clam,  and  he  would  sink  under  it,  and 
does?  It  isn’t  in  them.  I  tried  fixing  up  parish  amid  the  scorn  of  those  whose  diges 
mine  before  my  new  girl  came,  bought  a  five  organs  he  had  insulted  by  the  offer  of 
pretty  muslin  curtain  for  the  window,  had  a  so  inadequate  and  inelastic  a  substitution, 
shelf  put  across  it  for  plants,  covered  an  old-  Nor  have  we  to  evolve  these  alarming  con- 
fashioned,  low  rocker  witn  brjght-colored  elusions  from  our  imagination.  The  sad 
cretonne,  and  made  a  lambrequin  of  the  experience  of  a  sister  nation  confirms  but 
same,  had  a  screen  made  of  pine  wood  which  too  strongly  our  darkest  apprehensions.  A 
I  painted  black  and  covered  with  Japanese)  few  years  ago  and  the  drumbeat  of  England 
paper  to  stand  in  front  of  the  wash  tubs,  "’as  as  ubiquitous  as  Bio  tin  horn  of  New 
and  put  a  pretty  red  cover  on  the  table.  I  j  Year’s  Day  ;  her  flag  Was  upon  every  sea  ; 
expected  Bridget  would  be  very  much  ini-  <  her  commerce  was  in  every  market ;  her 
pressed  by  the  appearance  of  her  special  j  pickle2,  pale  ale  and  globe  trailers  were 
domain,  but  to  my  dismay  and  chagrin  the  thick  as  leaves  in  Vallom brosa ,  her  diplo 


All  Work  Warranted  as  Represented. 

Office  Hour*— 8.30  a  m.  to  5  r  a. 


THOS.  B.  ALLEN, 


aud  the  three  were  brothers  of  tho  grand¬ 
mother  of  the  writer  of  this!  article.  With 
a  capacious  and  comfortable  house  at*  h 
disposal,  it  is  hardly  possible  that  t  b  shy, 
silent  and  cautious  Washington  shouj  I  leave 
such  retirement  and  enter  the  leaflesi 
in  the  viucinitv  of  the  winter  encamp! 
an  army  and  engage  in  audible  pra  ve*  The  I  ;J 

alleged  scene  has  been  often  produceiby  the  surroUM  m£s* 
painter  and  engraver,  but  L  fear  it  iaonly  a 
mvth. 


The  Art  of  Conversation 

The  real  fault  we  commit  is  our  fq| 
recognize  the  pleasure  thai 
narration  of  even  the  most  l 
in  carefully  apportioned  words, 
talking  takes  the  trouble  i 
truces  according  to  the  most  ordinal 
of  grammar.  Our  national  shyneis 
stamped  us.  among  other  vulgarisim 
that  false  shame  which  makes  us  feai 
charge  of  pedantry  if  we  talk  in  oilier 
the  most  clumsy  and  disjointed  ivaj , 


691  Broad  St.,  Newark,  N.  J., 

Wctldin </.-!,  yjinnern  ?)’• 

Zi  ece  felons 

iruivon  Npceliit  A 1 1  «<n  t  Ion,  al 
Firttt-Clq**  MusIc  FurnUhed. 

Ladies*  t  Gents’  Dihing  Rooms 

Larue  a su  Fresh  StiH'K  of  Co.v- 
FE(  TlOSER  »'  ( 'ONSTASTL  Y 
0.\  HASH. 
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BICYCLES* 


rnles 
has 
with 
the 

than 
We 

are  afraid  to  venture,  on  a  phrase-^  a  com¬ 
bination  uf  words  that  will  cony  iy  our 
meaning  of  the  moment  until  familia  tity  has 
made  it  commonplace,  and  then  wo  drag  it 
in  bv  tho  head  and  ears  on  every  pension 
till  it  becomes  nauseous  from  its  fre  [uency. 
There  is  a  dreary  heaviness  in  our  conver¬ 
sation  born  of  deficient  imaginatio  i.  We 
discuss,  or  rather  utter  our  words  a  out  the 
most  ordinary  matters  with  a  si  leranity 
which  at  first  sight  looks  like  eari  is t ness, 
but  we  aro  not  in  earnest.  We  should 
resent  tho  imputation.  Every  nq  ion  has 
its  own  peculiar  snobbery — everj  .nation, 
and  each  rank  in  that  nation,  and  Blass  in 
in  that  rank,  and  each  individual  One 
phase  of  it  with  us  is  the  way  in  Which  we 
copy  the  habits  or  manners  of  the  rawc  above 
us.  The  desire  to  copy  implies  deficient 
tact  and  power  of  observation,  and  the  effect 
of  the  copying  is  very  much  thai  of  the 
maid-of  all-work  in  a  lodging  hotjse  who 
tries  to  copy  the  dress  of  the  ladies-ijn  whom 
she  waits,  She  ha9  neither  the  material 
out  of  which  to  make  tho  clothesfcior  the] 
power  of  wearing  the  clothes  properly  if 
she  had  them.  The  calmness  andlabsencei 
of  emotion  of  patrician  manners  £>1  unat 
urally  suggests  imitation.  Teoplo 
their  birth  upward  have  been  acci 
deference  naturally  acquire  a  manii 
takes  that  deference  for  granted — i 
from  which  the  element  oil  asserti 
mated.  The  favored  classes 


next  day  upon  going  in  the  kitchen  I  found 
the  screen  missing,  the  plants  removed  and 
the  table-cover  thrown  in  a  heap  on  the  tubs. 
The  screen  stood  in  the  area,  and  the  plants 
had  been  placed  outside  the  window.  Upon 
questioning  her  all  the  satisfaction  I  received 
was:  ‘Och,  sure,  mum,  I  couldn’t  be  bothered 
with  havin'  thim  things  in  me  way.’  There 


macy  was  successful  ;  her  colonies  were 
contented  ;  her  policy,  at  home  and  abroad, 
was  admired  and  respected-. 

But  there  came  a  day  when  her  oyster 
beds  no  longer  yielded  as  before.  First 
there  was  an  oyster  famine ;  then  the  oyster 
(Sensed  to  be  accessible  to  the  masses.  And 
so,  the  decadence  of  England  dated  from 


was  no  use  of  expostulating,  so  I  gathered  up )  that  dreadful  day.  Since  tho  disappearance 
the  spoils  and  carried  them  where  they  of  the  oyster  nothing  has  gone  right.  We 
were  more  likely  to  give  favor,  and  came  to )  have  all  marked  tlie  rapid  decline  of  that 
the  conclusion  that  hired  help  could  not  great  Power.  It  is  no  wonder  that  the 
appreciate  high  art.  So  you  see,  Polly,  British  press i '’should  have  hailed  the  new 


J 

TRICYCLES 

AND 

VELOCIPEDES, 

Bought,  Sold  and 
Repaired. 

Blc/trle  Hiding  Taught 
Free. 


your  theory  didn’t  work  in  my  case. 

No;  but  there  are  other  girls  beside 
Bridget,  and  I  still  bold  that  thev  can  be 


year  dejectedly.  But  while  some  ascribe 
tlie  unhappy  state  of  things  to  Gladstone 
and  some  to  Free  Trade,  and  some  to  other 


f  ho  from 
lomed  to 
■  which 
■attitude 
|  is  eiim- 
whoni 

that  is  the  case  have  al$o  feasts  of  other 


educated  up  to  it,  if  housekeepers  who. are ,  causes,  it  is  clear  to  the  unbiased  observer 
obliged  to  have  hired  help  would  insist  upon)  that  the  oyster  is  at  the  bottom  of  all  the 
it,  why  we  would  discharge  a  girl  on  the  |  trouble.  And  with  this  example  and  warn- 
spot  if  she  came  into  our  parlor,  or  any ,  hig  before  us  it  behooves  Congress  to  take 
other  room  in  tho  house,  and  set  things  out  prompt  and' adequate  measures  for  the  rehab- 
because  they  were  in  her  way,  or  she  didn’t  j  Citation  of  our  noble  bivalve,  and  to  guard 
see  the  use"  of  them.  The  trouble  is,  in  zealously  against  the  threatened  extinc- 
most  cases,  our  kitchen  is  a  separate  insti-  'tion,  which  must  involve  in  its  consumma- 
tution-  Bridget  is  queen  of  the  realm,  and  tioji  the  disappearance  of  all  that  makes  life 
we  feel  like  trespassers  whenever  we  cross  1  XT  ^  1  ^ 

its  threshold;  it  is  the  only  room  in  our  own 
house  in  which  we  feel  we  have  no  right, 
simply  becanse  we  allow  our  help  to  tyran¬ 
nize  over  us.  It’s  time  a  revolution  was  be- 


ivorth  living. — New  York  Tribune. 


Much  For  Little. 

In  this  age  when  the  events  of  yesterday 
gun  in  this  department,  and  whether,  we  i  in  all  parts  of  the  world  are  found  in  to  day’s 
ornament  it  or  keep  it  plain  and  clean,  we  paper;  when  tidings  of  a  battle  in  Egypt  or 


things  besides  the  deferei 
'jTreasures  of  many  kinds 
them  whether  they  will 
Year  Round. 


alone  should  be  mistress  there.” —  Christian 
at  Work. 


ce  of  theM  fellows, 
are  hea  ed  upon 
or  not.  -All  the 


Kensing-ton  Painting. 

This  painting  resembles  Kensi  gton  em¬ 
broidery.  It  can  be  doije  by  an  one  who 
has  an  eye  for  colur.  The  materia  l  are  not 
expensive  and  the  work  is  spec  Sly  dond. 
Nonpareil  velveteen  is  tlhe  best  i  sterial  tb 
paint  on.  It  costs  one  dollar  a  ard  and 
comes  in  all  colors.  Tube  painU  are  used, 
and  pens  instead  of  brushes.  Ind  ktructiblp 
No.  1  brass  peu  is  commonly  ised,  and 
Esterbrook  No.  4  steel'  pen ;  at  I  I  have 
of  abuse,  both  before  and  alter  conviction,  seen  very  nice  work  done  with  a  fine  steel 


There  is  one  fact  which  those  interested  in 
the  liquor  traffic  should  not  by  any  means 
allow  themselves  to  forget,  and  that  is  that 
there  is  a  very  large  and  growing  prejudice 


pen.  The  design  may  be  stun  ped  with 
Brigg’s  patterns,  or  you  can  make  your  own 
design.  Suppose  you  take  a  desi,  n  of  wild 
roses,  forget-me-nots  and  daisies  pom  Har- 


would  have  called  her  flirt,  but  we  cannot !  against  it.  This  prejudice  takes  many  forms  j  p0r’s  Bazaar.  Baste  a  piece 


f  smooth, 


ra  with  them.  It  was  all  tho  gentle  pas  Jail  of  which  have,  as  a  result,  injuries  to  the  ;  thick,  letter  paper  underneath  tb  >  pattern, 

sjon,  and  she  indeed  loved  love  anil  nothing  trade.  The  one  way  for  those  interested  in  I  then  take  it  to  your  sowing  ma  hine,  and 

but  love,  if  we  may  use  the- odd  phrase.  the  business  to  best  protect  themselves  as  with  a  lino  needle  outliqe  the  pa  tern.  To 

Therefore,  when  the  elegant  young  pil-  far  above  reproach  as  possible.  It  is  to  their  stamp  it  upon  the  velvet  you  v  11  need  a 

grirn  sat  down  beside  her  she  was  not 'interest  to  help  rather  than  impede  the  en  bottle  ol  gasoline,  which  costs  foe  cents  per 
frightened.  Looking  round,  and  seeing  that  forcement  of  lair  laws.  Tho  system  of  li-  j  quart,  five  cents’  worth  of  base  id  oil,  and 

,  »»  l -  _.i  ..  -l.  I  .  _  fusing  the  sale  of  liquors  has  become  so  far  half  a  pound  of  flake1  white,  h'irst  wet 

general  as  to  bean  accomplished  fact,  not  to  your  pattern  with  gasoline,  then  in  a  small 
be  readily  changed.  While,  in  the  opinion  vessel  (a  clean  tin  salve  box  wij  do)  put  a 
j)f  some,  it  is  based  ou  a  fallacy,  yet  there  it  teaspoonful  of  gasoline  ind  half  af  much  lin- 
is,  and  it  should  be  enforced,  and  it  stands  to  seed  oil;  stir  in  flake  \\(hite  till  ■  is  of  the 
the  beuefit  of  reputable  liquor  dealers  to  see  [  consistency  of  thick  crejim.  Haje  ready  a 
that  it  is.  Every  unlicensed  liquor  saloon  :  bit  of  felt,  rolled  tightly  till  it  it  an  inch  in 
notonly  diminishes  the  busiuess  of  licensed  1  iliamater,  and  sewed  firmly.  Lty  the  pat- 


The  “Devil.” 

We  used  frequently  to  wonder  why  the 
above  cognomen  was  bestowed  upon  the 
junior  hand  in  a  composing  room,  but  since 
getting  into  editorial  harness,  we  wonder  no 
longer,  and  if  we  could  invent  any  name 
more  irreverent  or  uncomplimentary,  we 
would  gladly  put  it  in  use.  The  individual 
who  carries  the  designation  aforesaid  is  gen¬ 
erally  the  one  who  serves  as  a  messenger 
between  the  compositors,  who  want  “copy,” 
and  the  editor,  who  furnishes  that  same,  and 
the  appearance  of  his  Satanic  majesty  in 
propria  persona  could  not  be  much  more 
unwelcome  to  tho  man  of'the  quill  than  that 
of  his  earthly  representative,  at  a  time  when 
ideas  run  low,  items  are  fearfully  scarce  and 
three  columns  of  original  matter  to  be  fur¬ 
nished  in  time  to  go  to  press  in  seven  hours. 
It  is  said  that  Luther  threw  au  inkstand  at 
the  Devil.  We  fully  believe  it — Luther 
was  probably  an  editor,  and  was  being  i 
comfortably  crowded  for  “copy.” 


no  one  was  looking,”  he  gently  took  her 
hand. 

“What  were  lips,”  he  whispered  “made 
for.”  .  f 

“  For  conversation,"  sho  said,  with  a 
roguish  laugh. 

“  Hardly,”  he  said  ;  “  at  least,  that  is  a 

secondary  purpose.  Leave  that  to  the  .  , 

clergy  Oh  !  but  you  sweet  girl,  there’s  no  houses,  but  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten  provides 1  tern  on  the  velvet,  whiph  should  be  tacked 


a  resort  for  the  disreputable  and  unruly  i  to  a  bit  of  thin  board,  fcnd  dip  the  felt 
irho  brinsr  the  irreatest  amount  oi  l  into  the  naint.  and  draw  it.  ami 


classes,  who  bring  the  greatest  amount  of j  into  the  paint  and  draw  it  smoothly  over 

’•,0“ 


harm  iu  it. 

“  You  shouldn’t;  it’s  very  wrong  of  you,  _  |  .  _ 

murmured  Julia.  But  in  reality  what  a  mo-  disrepute  upon  the  traffic.  The  liquor  deal  ,  the  perforations,  lift  the  pattern  off,  and  if 

ment  of  rapture.  ers  of  this  city  could  do  themselves  no  better  any  paint  has  gone  outpide  the  pattern,  re- 

At  this  awkward  moment  suddenly  Mrs. '  servico  than  to  aid  in  ferreting  out  and  pun- )  move  it  with  a  clean  cloth  wet  with  gasoline. 
Nuss;  a  still  old  retainer,  appointed  to  ishiug  those  who  evade  the  law,  and  who,  iu  For  the  wild  roses  you  will  want  silver 
be  her  maid  until  her  marriage  with  young!  doing  so,  bring  down  upon  others  a  condom-  j  white,  with  a  particle  of  crimson  lake,  mixed 
Parish,  appeared.  I nation  which  belongs  to  themselves.” — Rah-  till  it  is  the  right  shade;  silver  white  and  a 

“Your  mamma  wants  you,  miss,”  she)  way  Democrat.  |  little  Pfbssian  blue  will  give  the  blue  of  the 


Another  Railroad  to  Morristown. 

A  few  weeks  sipce  a  meeting  was  held 
at  Morristown  in  the  interest  of  the  proposed 
new  railroad  route  from  Morristown  to  New 
Y  ork,  at  which  there  was  a  good  attendance 
of  gentlemen  who  showed  much  interest  in 
the  new  enterprise.  A  map  of  the  route  was 
shown,  and  the  main  features  of  the  scheme 
were  explained  by  Mr.  Richard  Smith,  of 
Troy,  who  for  a  long  time  past  has  given  his 
time  and  labor  in  behalf  of  the  road.  There 
was  a  free  and  cordial  interchange  of  senti 
ment,  and  all  present  were  unanimous  in  the 
opinion  that  another  route  to  New  York  was 
neceSsary.  It  was  stated  that  $1  per  ton 
would  be  saved  on  coal  with  a  competing 
road,  and  that  this  sum  alone  would  amount 
to  $20,000  or  $25,000  per  year — equal  to  the 
interest  on  $360,000  at  six  per  cent;  also 
that  at  Chester,  Lehigh  coal  could  be  pro¬ 
cured  iu  the  yard  for  $4.35,  while  in  Morris- 


JOHN  QUANE. 

Dealer  iu  all  kinds  of 

Choice  Fish  and  Oysters 

IN  THEIR  SEASON. 

Stand,  at  Hoboken  Ferry, 

Foot  of  Barclay  St.,  NEW  YORK. 


Orders  left  in  the  morning  will  t 
for  afternoon  trains. 


i  roady 


JOHN  RA88BACH, 

Florist  and  Nurseryman, 

Cor.  Midland  and  Maolis  Avenues, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


China  are  flashed  across  seas  and  laid  at  our 
door  before  its  smoke  is  dissipated,  it  is 
necessary  for  well-informed  people  to  have 
(access  to  reliable  maps.  Not  all  can  afford 
the  heavy  library  atlases,  and  even  they 
are  often  found  untrustworthy  unless  a  new 
copy  is  purchased  as  often  as  revised. 

If  you  want  an  atlas,  small  enough  for 
general  use,  full  enough  for  nearly  every  pur¬ 
pose,  critically  accurate  and  up  to  date,  we 
recommend  the  new  Handy  Atlas  of  the 
World,  published  by  Messrs.  Ivison,  Blake- 
man,  Taylor  &  Co.,  753  and  755  Broadway, 
New  York,  which  is  both  a  credit  to  them 
and  to  the  American  press.  It  is  bound  iu 
flexible  cloth,  contains  38  beautifully  col¬ 
ored  maps  and  important  statistics  Amolng 
its  many  notable  good  things  are  maps  show 
ing  standard  time,  the  railways  or  the  ” 
States,  recent  polar  expeditions,  Central 
Africa  as  explored  by  Stanley,  the  seat  of 
the  Egyptian  war,  Bible  Lands,  and  our 
principal  American  cities.  If  your  book¬ 
seller  doe9  not  have  this  excellent  work, 
send  fifty  cents  direct  to  the  publishers  and 
receive  it  by  return  mail. 


NOW  IS  THE  TIME  TO 
BUY  YOUR 

COAL 

For  the  Winter,  and  the  best 
coal  in  the  Market  is  sold  by 

GILBERT 


TAYLOR, 


KINDLING  WOOD, 

By  ilie  Cord,  Sawed  or  Split 

Ordera  by  Mail  Promptly  Attended  to. 

TTU.”wj  flPPIPFO  At  Tard  foot  of  Bead*  Street,  and 
U rated  urrilbb  j  Neit  door  Po8t  0ffice 

MONEY  AND  LABOR , 

Corporation  and  Co-ojteration. 

BY  THEODORE  BOURNE. 

Rev.  D.  R.  Lowrie,  M.  E.  Church,  Bloomfield, 
N.  J .,  eaya :  “  I  have  read  the  proof-sheets  of 

- -  -  i  ‘  Money  and  Labor.’  written  by  Theodore  Bourne, 

I  can’t  imagine,  for  the  life  of  me,”  said  l“tere9t-  1  hav®  not  seen  anything  like 

a  farmer  to  the  editor  of  a  country  weekly,  |  This  essay  wilM^  Mnt  tolny^n/orclub  or- 
“how  yon  can  think  of  all  these  funny  jokes  dering  50  or  more  copies  at  a  discount  of  30  per 
that  you  publish  every  week."  He  had  cent. ;  1 2  copies  will  be  mailed  to  the  addreas  of 
been  reading  a  column  of  selected  humor  on  clergymen  whose  names  are  furnished  by  sender 
a  "patent  outside.-  -Oh/'  replied  theede 

tor,  modestly,  “they  come  very  easily.  I  r~*~ — 1  *  3 


suppose  it  s  genius. 


Mis9  Fortescue  has  obtained  a  verdict  of 
£10,000  damages  against  Lord  Garmoyle, 
and  has  temporarily  retired  from  the  stags. 
For  a  bruised  heart  Garmoyle  is  better  than 
St.  Jacobs. 


The  Japan  newspaper  keeps  a  man  whose 
business  it  is  to  go  to  prison  when  that  sen¬ 
tence  is  imposed  on  the  editor. 


Lundborg’s  Perfume,  Edenia. 
Lundborg’s  Perfume,  Marechal  Niel  Rose. 
Lundborg’s  Perfume,  Alpine  Violet. 
Lundborg’s  Perfume,  Lily  of  (he  Valley. 


acknowledged. 

FOR  SALE  BY 

UNION  NEWS  COMPANY, 

And  Newsdealers  Generally. 

HOME  MADE  BREAD. 

MISS  E.  McCOMB, 

Opp.  Keyler's  Furniture  Warerooma, 

Bloomfield  Ave., 

Home  Made  Bread,  Pies, 
Cakes,  Jellies,  Etc., 

MADE  TO  ORDER. 


